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opened realm of thought and consciousness. 
Since then he has been trying to adjust 
himself to its vibrations as best as he can. 

For a poorly educated man like the writer, 
who only knew some English with a little 
of Urdu and Hindi, and who is now trying 
to extend his knowledge, it is difficult to 

understand and transcribe correctly what wells 

up in this perennial spring, especially in the 
languages unknown to him. This difficulty is 
augmented by the fact that the thought stream 
is often very rapid and in many languages, 
so much so that the writer can pick up mere 
fragments here and there, which he tries to 
knit together, subsequently, according to his 
limited capacity. Therefore, if the reader 
comes across any imperfection in this writing, 
it is to be attributed to the imperfections in 
the writer and to his limited perception. But 
whatever the reader finds of worth in these 
pages, which contain but a small part of the 
material received in this short period, is all 
from that Source from which has emanated 
all that is good, noble and beautiful in 
whatever man's genius has here produced. 

It may be added that there is a definite 
purpose behind this writing, which will be 
revealed at its proper tirne. Tliere are 
unmistakable hints in it, pointing to the terrible 
turn that the world events are likely to take in 
the near future, and of which the previous 
two world wars and massacres can be said 
to have been no more than mere fore-running 
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shadows. For this purpose, the writer believes, 
expression is sought in different languages of 
the world. By no efforts of the writer can 
this expression be channelized, entirely, into 
a language of his choice, over which he has 
a greater command. 

This booklet is the first of a series of 
which the other parts will follow regularly at 
intervals, till such time as is ordained by the 
Will, which governs not only the unalterable 
orbits of gigantic stars, but also the seemingly 
erratic flight of a tiny mosquito. 


Karan Na gar. 
Srinagar, (Kashmir) 
Dated 7-3-1952. 


Gopi Krishna 
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Majestic, mighty yet so light, 

That in the wavy essence bright 
And all prevading, known as light, 

He greets the organ of our sight. 

In every point of light ablaze. 

Throughout the heavens. He does shine. 
The twinkling stars’ criss-crossing rays. 
In every atom Him enshrine. 

This marvellous display of light, 

Aglow in space from end to end. 
Does everywhere His oneness write. 

To everyone His greetings send. 

The trembling rays that dance and skip. 
Reflected in the pupil vast. 

Of ocean’s glassy eye, do sip. 

Its tears the sky to overcast. 

The nodding ears of ripened corn. 

That thrill and tremble in the light. 
Drink avidly soon after morn. 

Its nectar and then hold it tight. 

And peeping coyly from the boughs. 
Which it in leafy tresses bind. 

The gem-like fruit, this light endows. 
With flavour acting through its rind. 

It lightly touches, with pencils bright, 
The ripples on the flowing stream, 
And dips here and there with delight, 

To glisten in the foamy cream. 



T: 0 jus furtive look, 

Tiic h. nJ. ij;,'.? sets' .1 town .ibLize, 
he prievt. too. v, itfi jus pr.iyer hook, 
hor e\' r it u;:;i ijicir slt.ipe emhl,i:e. 

lovers drink with Inincrv e\es, 
fuJi otlter s Jurin of form nnd f.ice 
Iheir jior elieeks it with colour dyes, 

And t'I'.ohes unh them as tliev embrace 

The dimpl,.s on the lovelv cheeks 

Iv.bes. It touches ami hallows them • 
acn- with restless divs and week-- ’ 
Anu cusemv Jouds soon shadows them. 

ith s^mtillatiiiK needles long. 

So fine tl’.at eye can never sec, 

' ^‘Sht .and wronm 

And then returns .as quietlv. 
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O, people of the world unite, 

And pave the way to peace sublime ; 

Divided you yourself invite 

Disastrous wars, unrest and crime. 

The barriers of race and creed, 

Men into narrow grooves divide. 

Where germs of fear and hatred breed ; 
And brothers from their brothers hide. 

The sportsmen on this playing ground, 
Are close allies and kith and kin ; 

Let each one have a happy round. 

The rest should see, applaud and grin. 

Let no unhappy hearts weep. 

Deprived of mother nature's gifts. 

Of sunshine, food and normal sleep, 
Which tears the heart and causes rifts. 

Man is of man his friend and guide. 
And nature gives her bounties free. 

But man with man does not reside, 
Ev'n half so well as does the bee. 

Let hand touch hand and heart meet heart. 
To make this earth a paradise. 

And let each man here play his part. 
To rid the world of fear and lies. 

What holds men tight in its embpce, 
They lead a falsely painted life, 

Which shadows and taboos daface. 

And it becomes a tainted life. 
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Mjn must soon find the way to live, 
Without fear and undue restraint, 
And freely take and freely give, 

Without compulsion or constraint. 


Hear what the winds and waves sing, 
And what throughout the world resounds, 
And hear the bells that softly ring. 

In your own heart, with mellow sounds. 


“ Thou, crowning glory and supreme 
Achievement of the nature’s art. ” 

_ Awake now from thy dream 
Of selfish ends, and clean thy heart.” 

II 

The dimncffi of the earth's morn. 
Impervious to mental sight, 

Rev<^ not when the germ was born. 
Now grown in wisdom and in might. 

clouds across the sky, 

A j are borne. 

And tail in drops on surfaces dry, 

Each drop thus from its parent torn. 


A 

A 


mighty cloud in glory brigh 

And sweeping fidl across j 
tV! from that Eternal Li^t 
Gave birth here to the hn 


And rising from the lowly stages. 

To adolescence has attained, 

Tna ny germ, through countless ages. 
And no past memory retained. 
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But dazzled by his reason now, 
Forgetful of his hazy past, 

Man, much confused by why and how. 
In stormy seas has anchor cast. 


No traces of his childhood days. 

When he had' struggled with his tongue. 
Can now be found, nor of the lays. 
Which he then haltingly had sung. 

He rose and fell to rise again. 

Like children learning how to walk. 
By trials, errors and with pain. 

He learnt first of all how to talk. 

Untiring with unbounded zeal, 

Man changed the surface of the earth. 
Put everywhere his mark and seal. 

And set to cope with want and dearth. 

■ s 

Uncouth and rough with racing blood. 
Itching to wander everywhere, 

He rushed about just like a flood, 

To settle and live here and there. 


The sooty dust of ages long, 

Has now obliterated the trace 
Of ancestors to whom belong 

The present scions of a race. 

In many garbs this glory bright. 

Appears, by earthen bonds held tight. 

It ruled and roamed as king and knight. 
And rode as robber in the night. 
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III 

Just as a potter's fingers deft, 

Shape diversely the lumps of clay, 
Making and marring right and left, 

So do the forces of nature play. 

The burning sunshine, heat and cold 
The wind and tides, the lay of land. 
Make men fair, dusky, weak or bold 
As if done by a hidden hand. 


Thus men, by nature's iron will. 

Are sha^d in different designs. 

It may be Rustum, Jack or Jill 
To air their pattern it assigns. 

On hill and dale, desert and plain. 

Each man is in his own way blest. 
One may dislike tan, but the main 
Thing is it suits the climate best. 


Eyes blue or grein or black or brown, 
A broad and flat or a Roman nose. 
Faces smiling, w set in a frown, 

AH have their purpose, shape and pose. 


Heads 1 m or small and bodio tall 
^ Or s hort and stout or middle sized, 

*** 0 ™*** or ^-proportioned, all 

Are by t h or owners highly prized. 


Men, and ^eak or haid and toud 

I or sweet 

Afl ^ thin, whether miki or rough, 
Aie there for you to see aSmect 
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Hands subtle, such as none can see, 

So fashion all the bodies gross, 

That there will be none just like thee. 

If you the seven oceans cross. 

Divided by the Will Divine, 

These droplets of the ocean vast 

Of Life, are destined to combine 

When they their oneness know at last. 

Here every one, whom you behold. 

In tatters or in robes of gold, 

Pale, dusky or red, weak or bold. 

Is in that mighty Shepherd's fold. 

IV 

So complex is the life's wheel. 

So puzzling that the human mind 

Is staggered and begins to reel. 

But still can't any meaning find. 

In all this vast complexity. 

The simple minds live and toil. 

Without that deep perplexity. 

Which makes keen minds to seethe &boil. 

The nomad dark of yon desert. 

Who grows the lofty dates and palms. 

Sends dainty dishes for your dessert 

Of luscious fruits, and soothing balms. 

Why don't you grasp the dusty hand 
That, daily across the surging deep. 

Plants and digs in the burning sand. 
Where horrid reptiles crawl and creep. 
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And watching stands his buxom wife, 
Besides her curly-headed child, 

To help her husband in the strife 
Against the forces of nature wild. 

There up the Lama's lofty crags. 

Those staggering monks heave and pant. 
But when they talk, though dressed in rags. 
One hears the same familiar cant. 


The arching northern lights ablaze. 

In snowy tracts, where sledges glide. 
Reveal dim holes, where mothers gaze 
On sleeping babes with joy and pride. 


And when a baby ails and dies 
In some untidy hole that reeks, 

mother moans and cries, 

And tears run down her chapped cheeks. 

% 

The human heart in any dress. 

In any town or wilderness, 

IS jtKt the same, no more nor less. 

As ours in joy and in distress. 

V 


Unequalled in the good it wrought, 

also in the suffering caused 

Now to a crux, and he has paused. 


frothing billows dash and leap 

granite block, 
crash back for^' - • - 

To swirl ben^a 
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The human mind attempts to cross 

The border of the Great Unknown, 

But on all sides it is across 

The reason's slippery bulwark thrown. 

The world's tragi-comic stage 

Presents a most amusing sight, 

The Hidden Actor is the rage. 

And people all about Him fight. 

With awe and fervour many Him 

As Lord, for their salvation, greet; 

The others all this as a whim 
And mental aberration treat. 

Ignoble this, O puny mind. 

Is thy behaviour and thy thought. 

Thou dost not any outlet find. 

And art in thine own meshes caught. 

The Hidden is the golden spur. 

Which man towards his object goads, 

For how could it to him occur 

To seek and lind the secret roads ? 

The Formless, if to mind's llight 
Were easily accessible, 

How can it then attain the height,^ 

Which is now inaccessible? 

They lind Him, who true worship do, 
Atheists, too, who live aright. 

Not they, who build a warship too, 
And seek His help to win a light. 
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How can the Lord of human hearts 
False flattery and worship like. 
As do coquettish maids the arts 
Of gallantry and courtship like. 


Unthinking men, who still believe 

That they His sanction can receive 
To war and bloodshed, don't perceive 
That they thus but themselves deceive. 

VI 

The savants, groping in the dark, 

Tu u reached the mind's narrow edge ; 

1 he height now looming sheer and stark, 
Provides for foothold not a ledge. 


The human mind, yet dimly lit. 

Is ey n now but half awake ; 
iNo wonder men yet hardly fit. 

Of worship but a mockery make. 

savage, never wise. 

Adopted in his waking trance, 

cruel and unwise — 

1 he bloody rites with fiendish dance. 


The learped egotists awake 

ru. wrong, do now excel 

The savage m tbs game, and make 

New toys to blow here all to hell . 


'w can cath^als help a - man, 

dnnk and vice the passions fan. 

And drunken men there leer and lurch 
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No temple can nor mosques will 
Undo a wrong by action done ; 

The hands that human blood will spill 
When raised for mercy, shall have none. 

Unlucky are they who attempt 

To cause disruption in His name ; 

They always do the devil tempt 
To utilize them for his game. 

They only who coordinate 

The human effort to combine, 

Their will to His subordinate, 

And Him within the heart enshrine. 

What if the urge for worship finds 
Expression in ways different. 

The thing which counts is that our minds 
To His will aren't indifferent. 

When ringing bells of temples sound, 

Or issues from a mosque the call. 

The hearts, which then with fervour pound. 
Do homage to the One in all. 

VII 

Some men born with a silver spoon. 

In their big mouth, think it is right 

That if they like to have the moon. 
They should get it that very night. 

And when you promise them the moon. 
They say that it is not so bright. 

That they must have the sun at noon 
With it their drawing room to light. 
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This uncontrollable desire 

Licks up with its long fiery tongue, 
true joy and happiness entire 

Of all the men, both old and young. 

And still rnen rush, with faggots dry, 

\ Au u shells rain 

And bombs crash, like rabbits try 

To rush to cover, mad with pain. 

The path of hoarding leads across, 

/averse ways, to stormy grounds 

On thorny beds made up of pounds. 

Alas! this narrow human mind, 

Tu . ^ of ages soon forgets 

The witch, whose sight made mUlioL blind 
It once again caresses and pets ' 

hearts do pangs of woe 

Yet •>>“t.who, though they may pray 
itet their own inner deadly foe ^ ^ 

of ghouhsh greed, like not to slay. 

Thedarva dies in its cocoon, 

Tb. ■ “t ‘ts comfort soft : 

The Idle soul is m a swoon, ' 

And wakes up not though shaken oft. 

The proper use of hoarded wealth 

Is to themselves of greed 

health, ^ ' 

which IS the world’s greatest need. 
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With his ovv?n pearly drops of sweat 
Is man ordained to buy his bread, 

They who this golden rule forget 

Enwrap the soul in fear and dread. 

The cry for peace from lying tongues, 

To falsehood for their own gain prone, 

With all the power of their lungs, 

Is like the buzzing of a drone. 

There is a way, unused but old, 

Which frees men from the spell of gold. 

Which won't allow men to be sold. 

Or human hearts to grow so cold. 

VIII 

When pangs of hunger men attack. 

Who not a morsel eat for days, 

'Tis like the torture on the rack. 

And havoc with their feelings plays. 

This constant torture of the mind. 

Changes often good men into brutes; 

These twfsted buds, as one can find, 
Have always yielded bitter fruits. 

Astounding phases the human mind. 

In its subconscious depths reveals. 

It runs the mills that millions grind. 

And then their suffering it feels. 


The lamp of knowledge, now alight. 
Sends out its bright and piercing rays 
To minds alert, which were held tight 
By ignorance in olden days. 
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The troubled waters of a creek, 

Are motioned by the ocean deep, 

The sighs of men suppressed and meek, 

A§ storms of world- disaster sweep. 

The proud men, who in bondage hold, 
Unhappy souls with chains of steel, 
Repay the debt a hundred fold. 

And crushed they too are made to kneel , 

Press not with power's iron heel 

Poor men, like flowers crushed and torn. 
By its own weight the ship's keel. 

Which presses the yielding waves, is worn. 

Life is a veritable hell. 

For men who are in constant dread 
Of hunger, want and ailments fell. 

For those whose sobbing cry is bread. 

No man alive would like to be. 

Exploited or in bondage Hept, 

If they enslave now you or nlfe. 

We too shall weep, as men have wept. 

DC 

We fear our neighbour if we act 
In any way unfair to him; 

If we do, as we do in feet. 

We then excite his anger grim. 

^“‘^ ^tions have this very dread. 

When they the other's right deny. 

It you on somebody's toe tread 
Expect to hear a sudden cry. 
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The clanking arms of mighty hosts, 

The fighters soaring to the sky, 

The iron monsters on the coasts, 

Are there to strangle such a cry. 

The victim, if he makes a sound. 

Is caught then roughly by the neck. 
With cufts and kicks they start to pound. 
Till he goes down a cringing wreck. 

So all our mighty nations, proud 
Of their unrivalled bravery. 

Feel happy when some men are cowed. 

And live in abject slavery. 

Like creaking wheels, which screech and groan 
When crushed by a heavy load, 

The men oppressed all sigh and moan. 

Till insults them to frenzy goad. 

The empire-builder's talisman, 

To gladden and inspire his men. 

Is to say that their every man 
Is equal to the other’s ten. 

Whatever speak the bragging tongues 
Of power-cracks to rouse the mob. 

Is spread then by the wagging tongues 
Of hirelings paid to do this job. 

So all the men, both poor and rich. 

To do their duty to their land. 

Face shells and fire, as if a witch 

Has charmed them with her magic wand. 
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And they believe, when they are told 

That as the cream of all this earth, 
For them alone are wealth andgold. 

And for the rest sheer want and dearth. 


Susceptible to flattery. 

We often sycophants believe. 

And with a masked battery 

One can a million men deceive. 

And under this narcotic mild 
^ Of blood superiority, 

Sane men become insane and wild 
And they demand priority. ' 

Men can be, in insidious 

^0 rule: 

1 his doctrine so invidious^ 

Oft nukes a man a willing tool. 


These tools Iwk haughtUy around, 

To fi a T to had, 

And there and then to shoot fern dead. 

r*’' ‘ “ fi«ce and wild, 

W oiTc ^ jP dreadful gory head 
w.th henduh glee, it nun Id child 

Tears open and then throws thm dead. 

Man^tt has, tiU now, appeared 
With ‘tomiddal acts. 
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IX 

Imagine, now, a fearsome spot, 

A barren, man-forsaken land, 

Some dead and wounded sold ers rot 

There, none can move his foot or hand. 

There’s none to hear the muttered words. 
No one to ease the frightful pain. 

No one to check the beasts and birds 
That tear off flesh, then come again. 

With sobbing breath and blood-shot eyes, 
The body, whole, one throbbing sore. 

Unconscious of the swarming Hies, 

The wounded welter in their gore. 

Do they think of their waiting wife. 
Their mother or their children dear. 

Or their, now ended, dream of life. 

As down the pale cheeks rolls a tear ? 

And oh ! this dreadful torture lasts 

For days on end without a break. 

The burning throats now dry with fasts. 
Get not a drop their thirst to slake. 

Now, every year such ghastly sights 
Are common, and at every place. 

Are massacres and bloody fights 

The pastime of the human race. 

Do cultured men, who take delight 
In news which is sensational. 

Thereby improve their appetite 
And think that it is rational? 
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Man must soon give his mind a shake, 

Ere confirmed habit his sense sweeps 
'Tis like embracing a deadly snake, 

To give thereby oneself the creeps. 

X 

The flags of liberty they hoist 

With beating drums and loud acclaim. 
And under their big shadows foist 

In war to kill, destroy and maim. 


The body and its needs and care 

Should never be our sole concern ; 
The mind above greed, hate and fear 
Alone can right from wrong discern. 


The waters of the ocean teem. 

With life too numerous to count. 
Which lives to eat; the earth's cream- 
Man-must first feed the inner fount. 


The foe of rnan is brutal force, 
Oppression and undue restraint ; 
The wise should take a nobler course 
Quite free of any ugly taint. 


The men who preach equality 
Should do so with more sar 
^®)^hould improve the quality 
Of men, teach them humanit 

XI 


The storay ocean hides below 
Its fuming waters costly things ; 

ocneath it hides annointcd kings 



The starry sky, when glowing bright, 

Shows mighty orbs of matter line. 

In ceaseless motion, bathed in light. 

So through eternity men shine. 

From light to darkness moves the moon. 

And waxes and wanes thus every night; 

So consciousness free of its swoon, 

Can shine with its celestial light. 

The glow-worm by its tiny spark 
Illumines but its body small ; 

Men blind to faith may bray or bark 

They can't see through the mind’s wall. 

With infinite attempts the mind 
Attained to its existing state. 

Now, man made by his passions blind. 
Retards its tendency innate. 

In peace or war, the human mind 

Works with the force, with which endowed; 

In war it often lags behind. 

By turmoil, hate and terror cowed. 

The world is not the breeding ground 
Of souls, nor are men bred-up sheep; 

Immortal kings, all homeward bound. 

Have touched the earth to have a peep. 

O men of science, sane and wise, 

You know not yet the whole of man, 

And you can't even now surmise 
What is the real goal of man. 



0 men of power, look within 

And nuke our wh*u is hidden there, 
\ Oil know not who will lose or w'ln, 
Nor wh.tT your late is written there. 

O men, illumined, do nuke haste 
To suecour this bereaved world, 
Let no more human lives waste, 
Enlighten this deceived world. 

Hold fast, ye seekers after Truth 
Though ye f>e yet in number sm. 
rear not, for man can t alter Truth, 
And Truth prevails here after alL 
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Ce n'est pas le chemin droit 

De tranquillite' d' ame 

Que tous les hommes, dans le monde 

Entier, traversent maintenant. 

Au profond des coeurs d' hommes 

Les orages des passions 
Soufflent, et ils troublent toujours 
Violemment la paix du monde. 

Beaucoup de personnes partout 

Se figurent a' tort qu' . 

On vient au monde pour le plaisir 

Et pour faire une bonne vie. 

Et ils se trouvent heureux qtland 
Ils sont entoure's de choses 
Luxueuses et quand ils peuvent 
Satisfaire tous leurs de'sirs. 

Mais, quand chacun veut prendre plus 
De choses bonnes que les autres, 

II s' ensuit que 1’ un volt 
Les autres avec me liance. 

Par conse'quent tout le monde 
Est comme un champ de bataille 
Et tous les hommes sont comme 
Une foule des barbares. 


Comment on peut avoir ici 
L' esprit tranquille dans 
Le monde menacant, o'u on est 
Toujours en danger de sa vie. 
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Em sch^ner Vogel immer singt 
In meinem Herz mit leisem Ton, 

Ich kenne ihn nicht, aber er 
Die innersten Gedanken liest. 

Und wcnn vergie|3t der Nachtwind auf 
Die griinen Graser seine Tranen, 

Und ich und alle Menschen sind 
Schon zu Bett, dann der Vogel wacht. 

Am Morgen wenn erweckt vom Schlaf 
Die Sonne alles Volk, ist schon 
Mein Vogel sehr beschaftigt 
Mit seinem himmlischen Kontzert. 

Vom Anfang an ist alle Zeit 
Der Vogel hier mein bester Freund 
Von der Welt, und er sorgt fiir mich, 
Wie niemand andres hat getan. 

Wer ist dieser Paradiesvogel, 

Der nacheste Freund der Menschen hier. 
Ich werde dir das seiner Zeit 
Mitteilen. Bitte warten Sie. 


I 
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